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WHO IS RICHER? 


Mole was pr 

M 

In the dark su 

§ kitchen, dinin, 
bedroom, too, 


And a study for 


But I heard the 
Playing in the fi 
I'm by far the 


RIDDLE-DEE-DEE 


Who is she? What do you think? 


—A litle minx dressed up in... i] 
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VIXEN 


Ginger-Coat, they say 
I've no shame, they say 
I eat ducks and chicks, 
They say 

Always up to tricks 
They say 


WHO Is IT? 


On my back and sides there grow 
Pointed spikes as strong as stec! 
If I'm scared by any foe 

Pins and needles he shall feel! 


I shout, “Wolf, how would you like 


| To bite a needle or a spike’ 


Wolf replies, oh, so polite, 
“Thanks, I shall not eat tonight!” 
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HEDGEHOG GLOVES 


Mother keeps the ones she loves 
Well in hand with hedgehog gloves! 
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MOOSE’S MEAL 


nt to dine with Moose. 
the very best— 
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THE MOUSE WITH WINGS 


WOLF-CUBS 


Wolf-cubs run with padded paws— 


Yelp! 
Fangs of white in grinning jaws— 
Help! 
When Wolves attack they never 
Growl! 
A hunting Wolf won't ever 
Howl! 


The Wolf's a horrid hungry 
Brute! 
But runs away when hunters 
Shoot! 


SNAIL’S HOUSE 


